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“NOW I LAY ME DOWN TO SLEEP.” 


Words by MISS HATTIE A. FOX. 
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Kiss me moth - er, do not weep, Now 

Lisp - ings low thro’ fan - cy creep, Now 


lay me down to sleep.** 

lay me down to sleep. 
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VOCAL COMPOSITIONS. 



DREAMING OF THEE. 

Dream - ing of thee, 
NOW I LAY ME DOWN TO SLEEP. 



On • ly of thee. 
A. D. WALHBIDGE. 30c. 




Now I lay me down to sleep, And the bine eyes dark and deop. 
ON THE BEACH AT LONG BRANCH. w. n. ungard. 40c. 
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On the beach at Long Branch, One fine sum - mer’s day. 
WALKING DOWN BROADWAY. w. a. lingabd. 40c. 
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The sweetest thing in life, And 
UNDER THE SNOW THE GRASS IS HID. 


no one dare say nay, 
B.V. BOWMAN. 35c. 



Un - dcr the snow 
THERE’S BUT ONE SWEET SONG. 


the 


grass 


is hid. 

T. GABRIEL. 


60c. 



There’s but one 
HAPPY AS A BIRD. 


sweet song 


In the world for me. 
AOBN BROUGHAM. 60c. 



Hap-py as a bird am 
MY HEART IS OVER THE SEA. 


I, Car 


“W w~ 

so mer - ri - ly. 
glabibisl. 30c. 
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OH SAY, THOU BEST AND BRIGHTEST. 


W.H.A. GRAHAM. 




30c. 


Oh say, 
NOTHING ELSE TO DO. 

-X 


thou best 


and 


bright • est. 

J. L. HATTON. 
X- 


60c. 



*Twas a pleasant summer morning, just the day he’d like t’en-joy 
THROUGH CENTRAL PARK. w a. lingabd. 40c. 




Oh I’m a girl that’s fond of lifo. My age is twen-ty - one, 
YE MIDNIGHT STARS. i b. Thomas. 60c. 
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WATCHING FOR PA. 


stars, 


MBS. AOS. F. BN Arp. 


50c. 
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Three little forms in the twilight gray, Scanning the shadows across the way. 
HAPPY THOUGHTS : Or, The new Home, sweet Home, a.l.hattob. BOc. 
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PADDLE YOUR OWN CANOE. 


BABBT CLIFTON. 


■ X X - 


30c. 
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I’ve traveled a-bont a bit in my time, And of travelers I’ve seen a few. 
GOOD BYE, SWEETHEART. j. l. hattos. 40c. 






— fc-fl IS V t -fl 


Lj. * . 





The bright stars fade, the mom is breaking,The dew-drops pearl each bud & leaf. 
BEAUTIFUL DREAMER. s. o. poster. 36c. 
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Beantifhl dreamer, wake unto mo, Starlight and dewdrop are waiting for thee. 
COME TO ME, ANGEL OF SLEEP. t. s. pebbcio 60c. 



-1- 


-f- 


Come to me, an - gel 
BEAUTIFUL ISLE OF THE SEA. 
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sleep, and bring. 

A. R. THOMAS. 35c. 
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Bean-tl-ful Isle of the sea, 
WHEN THE PALE MOON AROSE. 


Smile on the brow of the water*, 
vmarsu gabbiel. 40c. 
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When the pale, pale moon arose last night, Its cold light fell on my silent floor. 


YOU’LL NOT BE LONG AWAY. 


You’ll not bo long a -way, be sure, You’ll not 
FIVE O’CLOCK IN THE MORNING. 

-I X — !L>, ' k. 



There are bonds of all 
WAKE FROM THY HAPPY DREAMS. 



The dew lay glitt’ring o’er the grass, A mist lay o - ver the brook. 
WE VE DRUNK FROM THE SAME CANTEEN. aames q. glare. 35c. 


sorts 


this world of ours. 
A. B. THOMAS. 30e. 



Wake from thy hap - py dreams I Pure as the morn - ing beams 
VOICES THAT ARE GONE. 8 . 0 . F0STEB . 35c< 



When the twi light shades fall o’er me, And the evening star appeal*. 
VIOLETS UNDER THE SNOW. hehby thce-eb, 35c 

:Jv[:rb~s-r - s-p-l — X- 



The April winds pip’d merry and gay, The April sun was burn ing bright. 
TIS BUT_A LITTLE FADED FLOWER. J. b. thomas. 40c. 
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»Tis but a lit - tie fad-edflow’r, But ohl how fond-ly dear. 
THREE FISHERS WENT SAILING. hullah. 40c. 



Thr*« i«h-er« went sail - lng out 

0! SWEET BE THY REPOSE. 
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tho weot u tho «un went down 
3. B. THOMAS. 35C. 
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SHYLIE BAWN. 


o stars of midnight on the flow’rs. Now pour their sil-ver, sil ver rain. 


W. T. WRIGHTON. 


30c. 



Shy -lie Bawni my mountain maid l\y hen roaming far away from thee. 
ONLY A WITHER’D ROSE. a. b. thomas. 35c. 

-Vl 1 t, Mil I- 

It seems to thee. 

DAN BBTANtT. 40c. 
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At sixteen years of age I was my mother’s fair-hair’d boy. 
NIGHTINGALE S TRILL. wm. ganz. 40c 
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MABEL. 


Nlght-in -gale I Night-in gale I trill thou thy lay 



D. GODFBET. 


50c. 


Down the dale, Where the stream Paus es in 
LANGUAGE OF LOVE. 




its flowing 

GOUNOD. 40c. 



With an el - o-quent pow’r.Thou gentle flow’r, Tell her how I adore her. 
KISSING ON THE SLY. a.g.maedeb. 35c. 



His man-ly whiskers swept her cheek, She uttered no re - ply. 
GUIDE ME, 0 THOU GREAT JEHOVAH. pattison 35c 
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Guide me, O thou great Je -hovah, Pilgrim thro’ this bar-ren land. 
MOTHER KISS’D ME IN MY DREAM. 




J. B. THOMAS. 


40c. 




Ly-ing on my dy - lng bed, Thro’ the dark aud si - lent night. 
’TIS EV’NING BRINGS MY HEART TO THEE. henby tucker. 35c. 




•Tis evening brings my heart to thee, When ali is lovely , calm and still. 
I AM LONELY TO-NIGHT. o. *r. h. griffin, hr* 
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I am lone - ly to-night, 
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